TEN SONNETS

I abide and abide and tarry the tide,

And with abiding speed well ye may.

Thus do I abide, I wot, alway,

Nother obtaining nor yet denied.

Ay me, this long abiding

Seemeth to me as who sayeth

A prolonging of a dying death

Or a refusing of a desired thing.

Much were it better for to be plain

Than to say abide, and yet shall not obtain.
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DIVFRS doth use (as I have heard and know),

\S, hen that to change their ladies do begin,

To moan and wail and never for to lynn,

Hoping thereby to pease their painful woe.

And some there be that when it chanceth so

That women change, and hate where love hath been,

They call them false and think with words to win

The hearts of them that otherwhere doth go.

But as for me, though that by chance incjced

Change hath outworn the favour that I had,

I will not wail, lament, nor yet be sad,

Nor call her false that falsely did me feed;

But let it pass, and think it is of kind

That often change doth please a woman's mind.
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MY love took scorn my service to retains

Wherein me thought she used cruelty,

Since with good will I lost rny liberty

To follow her which causeth all rny pain.

Might never care cause me for to refrain,

But only this, which is extremity,

Giving me naught, alas, nor to agree

That, as I was, her man I might remain*

But since that thus ye list to order me

That would have been your servant true and fast,

Displease thce not my doting days be past

And with my loss to live I must agree.

For, as there is a certain time to rage,

So is there time such madness to assuage.